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telephone.
wiullo!
?h.l[Iipa‘.‘"
"yos!"
uyrs. Warrington Stout's Jowals
Lave Lecn stolen. Probably only n
common or garden burglary, but as the
siouts have wired tor & nwulall nint
(0 go down and investinate you'd bet
tar lake over the jou. Koow thelr
country place?”
nGranthimm, lsn't {22
wyes! Melvlite Court, about a mile
froty Grantham Station, You'll catch
the next (rain, and report BE koon as
ponsile.” -
“Tospight, 1f 1 get back in timel
oIhate all, then Goodby!"
"Goodly."”
The Warringion Stouts were Known
to me—from the society columns of
gimerous dally and woekly Dpapers.
worthy and estimabie poopls  they
piight be, but the tazhion 1n which
they were perslsiently paragraph.
od, dliiough it only created m mild
feeling ¢! dlagust ln nn obscure person
ke myself, must have made carinin
other less advertispa members ol so-
elety 1hinn themselves excesdingly Jeal
ous. Thelr leap luto prominence had
probably been too sudden to last,
I eatight the 280 p. m. Yrom King's
Crome 10 Granthani

Awong other literatura with which
to Yegulle the two hours' Jouwrnoy |
lad purchiased P, A, P ("Prinelpal
Iy Aboit People.”) When I opened It
1 found thnt it contalned an autoblos
griphieal urtlele by Mro Warriugton
Strogt, who was desoribed as the hus

Are you there? That you,

totlal, In hree columuns of werboso
and decarlonally lilerate pomposity,
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My instructions reached me over the | crots-examine them?"

| The butlér's gullt s, t take 01 o mats

Mr. Warpington Siout only referred |

to blx wile ounce. He could hardly
bsve mentioned ihe family Jewsls
without bringing her In.

I kicked the cpposite seat (1 wos
alone In the carrlage) in what, 1 {el,
was righteous jndignation, and wis al-
moat choliad by tue dust. Why, oh,
why do jwople do these silly things In
privt? 1hat paragraph o Warring-
ton Btout's article was slmply an open
tovlintion to the burglnring commun-
ity 1o enter sMelville Conrt  (addressz
Biven) and lny hands on the jlewals
For In these days Bl Sikes [s an odu
cated genileman, who gets half his
ideas {rum the dany papers aud the
other hall from the magnanine storigs,

After reading that article I felt my
lutetest in the work of thin particular
fventiguiion wane, 1f only [ might be
alowed to Wick Warringion Stoul on
my ardival, 1 fancled | might enter ou
the tuquiry with requisite zest,

Mre. Warrington Stont In mn elnbos-
Blo dress pnd u still more elaborite
manndr, alone received me,

"0k, you've come. My husband Is
out riding. He cannot do without his
Usnnl nfiernoon exercise, but he'll be
back slortly. Meanwhile, I'll tell you
the whole story."” )

She procoeded to glve me at groat
lngih an amccount that can be sune
wed oy In a4 very few senlences.

The previous night, it seemed, she
k&l lieeni nlone, her husband crosstng
he Channel on his way bome from
Parle.  She slept soundly until jnst
s daylight broke, n nolge In the roon
duldenly awoke her, and she opanmd
her eyen to see a4 man's baok vanishing
hrouzh the window. One glance &l
the drevsing table showed her that her
#wil lox, with all fts contents, was
Eutie, Bhe soreamod violently, pealod
the bell and aroused (he whole house
bold, The grounds wete Instantly
fairched, but, although foormorks
Were tound on the bed below the win-
dow, the thief had evifently got safe
I¥ away with his booty.

A, Warrington Stout bere made s
Pause,

:And Ix that all, magam?"
 “Deny me, no! 1 wus walting, ex-
Freiing that you would take notes. A
M more startling  discovery was
Spacdily mude, That day a new butler
Bad come In, After the burglary he
¥us nowhore 1o ve tound, and his bed

' not beem slept in'

You. bave arrived at the obvious
ncluslon—he wtols the jewels?

- ﬁ'l‘hnl Is the only possible solution.”
lh‘ 1 you did not mctunlly recognize
ok s he disappsared through the

®hdow s
"l was not suffioléntly acquninted
Flth bin appearanee 10 be quite certaln
:‘“ﬂ‘ lolnt. You se, he only arrived
Mo Fusterday afternoon. My hus
o mﬂ:um him fu town; 1 had sot

4

3X

up the eervants ote by oue for you to

“Pardon me, there |a no wesd "
"Byt len't 1t usunl?
"Hardly—under the clroumetynees!

ter heyond dispute.”

"Yom, of courss, Bt —nnd vl look- |
od wt me as though she donbied iri
wore an inquiry agent al an, =0 utothe.
dux were my proceedings. I sustalned |
my echaracter by producing o note
lisok,

“I presume, madam, that vou ean
fecount for the new butler's abrupt
depsrinre on no other duore?”

“Cerninly not!”

“Thot plense glve me a description
cf tho mon to the Lt of your re-
membrange.”

Az sheé rounded off her desoription
with the exclamation, “On, my valua.
Bie jewals!™ noemall Wyrrleans came
into the rocm It the person of Mr.
Warringion Stout, He was dressed In
2 loud choek silt, an aggressive groen
cap (which he rstnined on hlz head,
prejumably becaure he thought my go-
clal positlon Inferior ta his). and In
hlg hazd he cariled o riding whip.

“Think you'll eatch the beggar, eh ™
he remarked, surveying me through
hls monaele,

['opined that with ths priceless ns
slitance of the local police the thiag
was poesible.

“Plty 1 was In the chope of the chas.
pel at the time! 1 only 1I'd been hare
what o time be woiuld bave had!” and
he flotrlehod the whip alurmingly in
the alr

"Oh, Petar, vou fo4ldn't have done !
mone than T did!" exclaimed his wife,

band of che of soclety’s leaders. Thix | BPTIIng her pocket handherchlef to
dewcription was, nesaless to say, edls | lie

I o¥es,
Fersonally 1 topugh
have dene more.
ed thot bell pult
right dows

I declined (he offer of refreshment
(which would have been pariaken of,
I felt convineed, In the rervants’ hall),
took o snack at Graarham'  Siatlon
Gnd caught tse next wraim back to
Lown,

By this Ume I had mentally e
golved that those loen] polles should
have the honor and glory of hunting !
down the prandobiitier which that fool
lad engaged, and recovering the stolen
articles

If Mra, Warrington Stout’s Jewels
did nol blaze this sesson in Covent
Gardey Opera House, so much the bet-
Ler.

Which was o man's view, of course,
and wholly unprofessional, |
Il
I went the following evening lo one
of the best known of Lhe Londcin mu-
slg halls, Varlely entorialyments da
not eften witract me, but the special
excelleace of the prosmain  promlsed
somethlng our of ihe ondinary, and
the pronyse was lept, A suppession of
turne, (nercosing in interest, conclud- |
ed with the ususl pletures on the blo-
seope, which 1 aiways find intensely

fancinating,

A humercus series was firsl shown, |
and then appeared o Lhe screen the
title of the next:

“Arrival of the EBcotch Express at
King's Cross"™

The tine and date of the taking of
the piciure were shown, It was 710
a. m, on the previous dny. The blo- |
wcope 15 nothing If not updo-tate.

Flrét you £aw the pecple on the sta-
tlon swaiting the srrival of the traln
Some thinga do not strlke you us fune
ny untll you wee them In a pleture,
That ragged llne or porters, standing
anywhere and at all angles, made mo
laugh, Eomiehoyw 1 felt that  they
ought to be drawwn up 1 wmillary line,
and svery man jack of them made to |
shlute the brave enginedriver us he

Petor ‘wonld
He would have puils
in their hedroom

brought the huge locomotive grace-
fully ta rest st the plutform. Then
an inspector onght to qail  “Break |

awny,” and hey ehould fall upon the
juggage with thelr aocuptomed feroo
1y,

)Blll my whimsloal ides wae soon put
to filght, for 1hore, miking to a poitey
in the Immedinie loreground of the
plcture was sonebody o closely re-
wumbling Mr Wirringlon Stout that
If— At that moment the man [ was
watching turnod full face to the an-
dience. Tt was Warringron  Stoul,
without the ghadow of & doubt.

The events of yesterdny, to which 1
had pot given a thought all the even. |
ing, trooped back Into my mind. It
Siout really cromeed the Thannel ut |
the time ho declared; by no possibliliy |
could he be waiting on King's Crosd
platform & 710 tast morning My
Interest In the Melville Court burglary

sengors to mlight. But  Warringion
Stout was for me the center of Inters
ext, Although he had partially tutrned
round, and 1 now hed only a view-of
hig side face. I could see that he waa
tatently watching all the pamssngars
by 1be traln, Then he took a step for-
ward, apparently having recognlized
tome one, A second later he nnd a
clenn shoaven young man in a bowler
hat wire standing fuce to toce. 1o the
Imtrer's hand was something wrappe!
In brown paper, apparently pn oblong
hox; he was earrying nothing else,
Stout looked at the parcel, nodded ap-
provingly, and clupped the young man
on the shoulder. ‘Then he burried him
awny to the cib-rank Uning the plate
formi, halled a hansom, gave directions
to thelr deiver, and both stepped in:
shile,

“Good heavens!" | axcinimed #loud
and the people on slthel slde of me
t,-;lsed gway frolm an appareut luna-
tie,

The detective fever fairly raged In
my velns, The mun whom Warring-
ton Stout had met ot King's Cross wis
I fely convinest, e missing butler;
the descriptlon cxactly tallled. And
the box he was carrying, st which
Stour glonewd with guch approval, con-
tnlned, without a ehadow of a doulst,

Lthe missing Jewels,

“A Nuval Review,” bLegan to be
chown on the blogeops, but for me the
performuance was over. | tose from
my senl and lert the theatre, 1 had
all the pleces of a strange pursle in
my hinds: they only required putting
together. Tt waw perfectly clepr thal
Worringron Stout was 4 party to the
theft and a recelyeriof hils own Jewels.,
My valaable asslslatice  lad  been
kanght to elucldate n Logus hurglac.
Faugh!

I want siralght to my himble fiad
nnd looked up an “A, B C." The traln
that reached King's Cross at 710 a.
m. stopped nt Grontonm at 500 o o
If Mre Swul's story was correst, and
thoe burgleey took place at daybreak,
sny, betwean 4 and 4.50—the preuads-
butler could ensily have reached Grate
tham Statlon cnd caugbt this  ¢rain,
Thut point established, 1 Mt my plpe
and consldered cihers,

What was Weatritgton Stout's objeat
in making away with hia wifa's Jew.
els? Agsuming for the moment her
Innovence In the matter, 1 asked my-
nalf the roason of the quoer plot that
ho had hatched

Wia he Jealous of those Jewels? A
votlery woman's fame  rests—with

shame, 16t 1t be ald—lesy on Ber pess |

ronality than on the ornaments with
widetl sho crowds her poarson, Way
this wan eavious of that fame? MHad
those gllttering jewels usurped the
love and cabe that Be féle, ought to
have Leen showered upon him? Dl
Le {ancy thet the wearing of baublos
worth thousands of pounds was Ulight-
Ing and destroying the soul of the
wearzr, and bpd be chosen this ex-
traordinary méthod of putting thowm
in a place of securliy—probably somn
bank? And was my summoens to Mol
ville Court merely a ratherdaring g
vice to appense and delude farther lts
wile,

I summed up my
Warrington Stout.

lmpressions  of
No, he was nelth.

er o sentimemalist nor a morallst.
My first shot must be wide of the
maric.

More whiffs of my plpe, Ah, I had

o

The Wurrington S8tours were in f#i:
naneial diMewities, and lound thems-
solyer under the painful necessity of
ralsing money,
burglary was really & most pletiiresquo
wiy of nceounting tor the nbsence of
valunhleés that you have taken your-
elf or eripioyed a deputy to take to
the slgn of the threa bulls, You get
ready money In hand and a splendid
ndvertiezment for yoursel! In the bar
galn,

I rose early mext mornlug, nnd by 7
o'clock was at King's Crogs arrival
platform. The chances wera abotit
even that that snme hansom cab driv
or mel the 7.10 on most mornings of
the week, and | fancled that, brief an
was his appoarance Lefore the bio
scope, [ could manage to plek Nim out.
For otie thing, he was wearlng & top
hat, and In these days of strennous
competition with taxleals not many
drivers of horse velicies can rlse o
that helght of sMuence,

I "found niy man.

He was surly at firet, but [ dlsclos-
ed my {deniity, produced my nutbority
and, it Ha had not been seated on his
perch, I am sure he would linve Heked
the dust before me. Yes, he remem-

| bered those two gentlemen perfectly.

“Where did you drive them to?"

"8t. Paul's, guv'oor.'

This seemed incongruous,

"“The cathedrnl?”

“No. 8i Paul's Station, by the rlv.
er”
“Ob, 1 see. They went inelde, I sup-
posa, and took traln for somewhere?"

“They just didut. They walked
over the bridge, Thers wasn't a cop-
per by, so 1 just gave the gee 'la rein

and sst munebin’ s bit of brenkinss” |

“And you watched them cross the
bridge?™

“No, 1 was moved on afore they got
right across. but | did see them do
somethin® ns you might Le hinterested
‘to I'nrp"

To plun o fHetitlous |

sthe parcel an the other was a-carryln,’
nnd threw it over the bridgo—plump!*

“Bld you see whal 1i was?"

“Not lolkely, at that distance!
"l’huuzm ns they weore a'feedin' the
fichee, that's all, with seme sand-
wiches they ‘adn't ured up In the
tealn, Then, sk L Enld nfore, a cop
Pér came up an’ moved me on, an’ |
lost might o' the genis, ‘Thank you,
sir; you're n real gentleman! 'Oped
you'll eatoh “eni IF you wants ‘em, sir.”

1 passed thoughtfully out of the #ta-
tions, FEvents bad taken o strange and
unexpected turn.  Clearly (he Jewels
had besn thrown inte the river, Oust
your bread upon thé walers, and-—
| no, the proverd could not apply.

It was very mystitylng. Did War
rington Stout belong 10 the tribe of
[nnatles? 1 had heard of o man who,
turned teetotaler, cauvsed all the cons
tents of his valvable winé cellar 1o
he pourcd dewn the draing, Had
Stoul suddenly perceived the extreme
sinfulness of his wife's wetring jew:
els and taken this summary method
of putting them out of temptatlon's
rénch for evenybody?

DBut thar would have been o mads
mun's aet, and Stoul was fane enough,

Then the jewels must bhe false,

I stepped dead on the puvement, and
& man who was following immediately
bohind me cursed audibly. For 1 had
suddenly cuunght elght of a poster on
an advertipement boarding 1In big
caplinls ft started thus! “There are
thousands of professional burglars
known to the polles. Ingure agalnac
burglary with e Lion  Insurance
| Company."”

My problem was solved. And the
salution wan a0 rldlewlonsly  simple
I telt nehnmed of myself for oot have
Ing discoverad It long ago,

| managed to restraln my Impatience
until 10 o'elock, At that Lour 1 enter-
of the offler of the Lion Instrance

ager. He had not arrived yel, the
clerk Informed e, but was expected
wWithin a very tew minutes. ON, thene
city magnates, who pretend they are
o heavily overworked! T walted,

He strolled In' at a quarter past 10,
and cousideraiely gave mo precedence
over the contenis of the mafl, [ fol
lowed him into his private room.

"“Well, Phillips, youre un
bird"

“I'm sorry 1 can't veturn the compll
mert.”

wnrly

“[leastly publle dinv.e last nightt
Hnd to go though | hpte them llke
peleon. Got some news  for us, |
hiops?"

“News?"

"Yeu, dhout this Melvil.. Jount bur-
plary. Warrington Stoul wired that
e was not content with the efforts of
the Groatham police to find tho thief,
but had pur the matter in tae hands
of your fem ot well Very good of
Bim, I' thought i, taking all tiat
tronlle, mt Wls own sxpense when he
was 0 well Insured”

1 looked 1nto my hat, for my oxXpres
sion wad n tell tn.e cne. Bo mine were
not the only eyes in whieh Warrington
Stout had contrived to throw duost!

*AR!" | entd, off-handedly, I real-
Iy forgot to pek him whether he was
Inauréd or hot, Not covered entirely
with yau, I suppose?"

“No, the amoihl was too largs for us
to inke tho entlre vlss  We shure It
wilh another compuny and  with
Lloyds."

“Then it will be father n blg loss
nltogetlier 1"

“Yes, unless you manage 1o recover
ony of the @molen things for us. By

the way, what did you come about, If |

not sbout this burglary 7"

“Oh, 'l el you in a moement, Yo
are going 10 weet the clalm, 1 sup-
pose?”

“Of course! IUs all sound nnd
squate. The Stouts have been most

| obliging In giving our representative
| every possille apsixinnoe.”

“Ani"

“What §s It, Phillips?
Is most mysterious”

Y1 eame hars for informatiob. Un.

| consclously, you've supplied me with
all 1 want to kKnow. XNow, I'll glve
you s plece of ndvice, Austin. Don't
‘ pay Warringtoa Stout's clulni—not one

Your manner

penny of it!*

*“Why not?”" he gnsped.

“Becauee, firstly, the dipmonds were
pasts, the Jewels worihless, wilh no
lusurable wvalue whatever. Because,
secondly, Warrington Stout  himssl{
| orgatieed the thett of thuy sham jew-
siry and threw It with his own hands
Into the mud of thoe Thames, where |t
now les embendea. Listen!"

- L - -

This story will have on abjupt end.
ing. It I8 not mors abrupt, however,
than the depariure from  Melvilie
| Coutt and London Soclety of the War-
| tingtan Stouts,. When 2 certaln let

ter from the Lion lusurance Comanny

renchod them, thoy slmply vanished.
My communication from the Lion

Insurance Compiny WwWus mpre satis
| factory.

Some of my frlends do not under-
gtand my recent partinlity for a blo-
stope entertpinment. To them It s
puerile, Inartistic, and often producss
headnelie,

Now they will understand.—Black
| and White,
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BIATH AND DEATH,
ol Erew at once extraordinarily profound, [ “Oh, what was that?” ART OF DANCING LOST,
By A. R, McAlpine, The traln was seen to draw In, ear- | “Well, whan they roached the water
Py T rlage doora to be flung open and pas | the older one took something out of | Cheregraphic Congress to Discuss

Question and Provide Remedy,

Is  danclng degenerating! Next
month, in Berlin, will be held an In
ternatlonal  choregrophle  congress
which will have to unswer that grave
quesifon. M. Lefort, socrotary of the
Froneh  Choregraphle  Askocietion,
glves a forecast of the task waleh will
lle before the meoting,

“The ant of dancing," be sald,
threatens to  lose all {ts charm IE
something be not done In tinie. Elther
dancers turn ke testotums with stif-
fened jolnts or they make violent ef-
forts to look grazeful, with still more
dire regulis, leaping about, contorting
themaelves and gesticulating  gro-
tesquely, Thls, sir, Is a jamentable
state  of (hings. Dancing  should,
abuve all, have grace, and elegance,
and should Impart distinetion to the
bearing. The dancer should study to
aequite elasticity and supplenoss of
movement, tot the habit of dlsartie
ulating Wiy or her lmbs—s most dis-
astrous practige.

"Departmont |& the first thing to be
learned, and It will be useful to the
proficlent pupil In wil walks of e,
It wag thus in the olden times, in the
day of Provot, of Galant du Desart
and of Guillaumme Raynpl, whoe wera
duncing masters at the court of King
Louls X1V, wha founded the Academy
of Dancing, Then the minuet, the
gavotte, the pavane, the passepled, tho
forlane were danced. What eould be
more exquisite? But In 1860 the pol
ki was introduced in France, That
wan the beginnlbg of the end. To
dance the polka the men held his part
ner around the walst. The novelry
of the thing plessed the popular im-
agination. Good-bye, then, to the
heautiful old dunces in which parthers
Just tonched the tips: of ench other's
fingers, The muarurka, the schottiscne
followsd, and the walte, Imported by

| Dexart from Russia,
Compuny, In Qornbill, nnd asked for

ty frlend, Pereival Austin, the man. !

“Nowadnys, when & man comes {0
us to learn dancing. o generally stip.
wlaten that he Is 1o pe taught only
those dinces 1y whieh he holds tho
girl round the walst; What have we
comoe to? Eiill, there are hopes, afs
tor all. In the last few yesrs somo
little hns beon done to remiors to the
art of dancipg it pristing noblenoss,
fettlng aslde the Inexplicalble vogus,
now happlly past, of the Negro eale.
willi, we obsorve that the Boston I
Increazingly popular in drawlng rooms
The DBoston comes from Amoricn.

“Let ua (hank the Amerlcans, notl
for the step, whish they did not ine
vent, as it Is none other than atr own
old-fashioned redown, but for the de-
velopment which they have given it
and whiecl mitkes 8 #n  sdmirable
physiedl exercise, The Bodton gives
brendth of movement and expands
cheat nad lunge. This year we start.
el wih oonsiderabls syccess a pew
danes, "the wave,” a kind of more un«
dulating and gliding Boston, recalls
ing the rhythim of the sea, hence |ta
name. Next winter we intend to re-
vive the old dances of France, 1he pa-
vans and the gavotte, for Instance,
and we shall regalre  our puplls to
slng while dancing, n most gracelu!
practies, and one calenlated to devel.
op the chest, Thot will be the chlel
artlele of oup program at the Berlin

congrees."—Paris  Cor, Philadelpbia
Notilh Amoriean.
Who Hes Was,

We wore sitting on the apper deck
on the jast day of the voypgs home
from Bremen: 1 had been introduced
1o her on the first dny eut, and we had
many Intervoting tnlks tagother he-
fore the trip ended. She was a garri-
lota porson and mach given 10 gosaip,
but it was all harmieis ond withont
malice, I felt sure,

Not far awny Yort us =iood n young
man wha had a very intellectual pir
about him, He wore his halr very
long and lopked in every way the pro-
founlonnl musicinn,

“Do you know him?" she asked,

“FHo plays"—I bégan, but she inter
rupted me and proceeded in her usunl
talkatlve fashion,

*Q," dhe sald, Y1 have heard nearly
overy vlolinist of now la my time, 1
have often regretted that 1 never had
the chanee of hoaring the soubstirring
performances of Ola Ball, but 1've
Hstenod, entranced, to the beavenly
wtrening of Kabellk, and that was ecta-
5y ludeed!™

“He playe"—I1 edged in, but she just
fenored me and rattled on.

“And I've heard every modarn plans
iat of note, ton. Often I've heen
wrought 1o & bigh plioh of axcitement
by the adorable Paderewik! And Lthen
Jogeldy, DePachman, Rosentha!, Saint-
darns!”

She geemed out of breaath hero and
1 got a chanee (o put In o few words.

YO T eald, "1 saw hing several times
in the eard-room on this 1wip, and, as
I wone nbout to sny when you inter
rmpted mo, he plays the bost game of
pinochle of any Dutehman § ever mot."
—Brooklyn Life.

Smilage,

Nervous traveler (to seat compan.

lew); How fast should you say you
were traveling?

Companion (who bas lheen firfog

with the girl arross the way): About

& smile & mibute—~Ldte.




